MY  MOTHER.                                   11

Divine Majesty, we shall be confounded with the
glory, as the eye is blinded by looking on the
sun." In the tract on triune Deity Campbell
argues that God must be triune from the im-
possibility of His having existed in solitude
prior to the creation of the universe. "There-
fore God did eternally beget God; and this
eternal Issue could not but reciprocally love and
be loved; while this mutual Love, proceeding
from the producer and the produced, we may
be allowed to call the Eternal Spirit." Hence
the need in reason for triune Deity. All this
touches the imagination, when we recollect the
troubled time and the rude surrounding society.1

My mother was the chief early influence in my
life. I was devoted to her in childhood with a
romantic affection. In my first seven years she
was my only teacher. She had been educated in
England, and afterwards lived much in the South;
for years at Clapham, where she formed lifelong

1 Campbell's courage was shown when he volunteered to declare
the parish of Ardnamurchan vacant, after the deposition of the
popular "Mhaighstir Alasdair," who refused to conform to pres-
bytery. "Dressed in the kilt, and armed with a sword in one
hand and a cocked pistol in the other," Campbell, we are told,
"defied the stormy audience and delivered his message." See
' Among the Clanranalds' (p. 140), by the Rev. Charles Macdonald,
priest of Moidart (Oban, 1889),Lome revisited . 278s library
